wurus meant, we cnuuren Knew, tutu we would have bread and diluted milk for supper. We wondered why, simply because the huckster named a sum, mother would tell him that we did not need any to-day!
One day there was a great knocking at the door of our kitchen and a huge voice boomed out, "Hey! Hey!"
Mother rushed to the door. There at the foot of the steps leading down from the street stood a ruddy-cheeked, laughing fellow, a strange huckster whom we had never seen in the neighbourhood before.
The apron mother held fell to the floor.
" Why, it's Miss Sarah," cried the strange huckster.
" And you're Simeon the stable boy," said mother kindly.
We children listened as he told mother ofd potatoes lying in the wagons. We waited for mother to ask the huckster, as she pointed to awash-tub?" And then suddenly mother would look away, and
